ANDROCLES AND THE LION

before the people that this hideous idol is God, and that all this
wickedness and falsehood-is divine truth, I cannot do it, not if
they could put a thousand cruel deaths on me. I tell you, it is
physically impossible. Listen, Captain: did you ever try to catch
a mouse in your hand? Once there was a dear little mouse that
used to come out and play on my table as I was reading. I wanted
to take him in my hand and caress him; and sometimes he got
among my books so that he could not escape me when I stretched
out my hand. And I did stretch out my hand; but it always came
back in spite of me. I was not afraid of him in my heart; but my
hand refused: it is not in the nature of my hand to touch a mouse.
Well, Captain, if I took a pinch of incense in my hand and stretched
it out over the altar fire, my hand would come back. My body
would be true to my faith even if you could corrupt my mind.
And all the time I should believe more in Diana than my perse-
cutors have ever believed in anything. Can you understand
that?

THE CAPTAIN [simply] Yes: I understand that. But my hand
would not come back. The hand that holds the sword has been
trained not to come back from anything but victory.

LAVINIA. Not even from death?

THE CAPTAIN. Least of all from death.

LAVINIA. Then I must not come back from death either. A
woman has to be braver than a soldier.

THE CAPTAIN. Prouder, you mean.

LAVINIA [startled] Prouder! You call our courage pride!

THE CAPTAIN. There is no such thing as courage: there is only
pride. You Christians are the proudest devils on earth.

LAVINIA [hurt] Pray God then my pride may never become a
false pride. [She turns away as if she did not wish to continue the
conversation^ but softens and says to him with a smile\ Thank you
for trying to save me.

THE CAPTAIN. I knew it was no use; but one tries in spite of
one's knowledge,

LAVINIA. Something stirs, even in the iron breast of a Roman
soldier?

114